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degree of black iniquity is displayed by going
respectably and quietly to fairs, circuses,
theatres and operas on the one day of the week
when the mass of the people have control of
their own bodies and activities.
Dickens' pamphlet, "Sunday Under Three
Heads," which gave sad pictures of the London
Sunday of about the fifties, did something
towards making the day a little less penitential
for the mid-Victorians workers; but my memories
of Sunday in the London of my childhood
show only how small that something was,
and how deadly the day must have been before
he wrote. To-day, as I say, it is not yet the day
of full freedom that it might be, but it is
sufficiently cheerful to make a few aged hands
rise in horrified condemnation. In my child-
hood one was taken to church at least once a
day; and for the rest one could amuse oneself
with bound volumes of Sunday At Home,
Good Words and The Leisure Hour, or the
horrific Paradise Lost of Dore. Comic papers
were barred; indeed, anyfliing amusing was
barred, even such dull table-games as Snakes-
and-Ladders or Word-Making. I wonder what
a ten-year-old of to-day would say to such
restrictions? Nothing, I expect. He would just
ignore them and give Public Enemy No. I clear
indication as to where he got off.
The pioneer in the demand for a sensible